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women's lips moved softly m silent prayer, and the children,
forgetting the horrors they had passed through, plucked up
courage to stroke the hard muzzle of the deer and the supple
neck of the swan The white horses patiently allowed the little
limbs to clamber into the saddles; sometimes one of them
neighed or pawed knowingly with his hoof. The earth was
turning more slowly now, and Jan Binder, a tall figure m his
sleeveless striped jersey, began in his unpractised style to make
a speech

" Well, good people, here we have landed out of the whirl
and confusion of the world Here we have peace amid the
storm Here we are with God, as safe as in our beds. It is a
sign that we should flee from the tumult of the world and find
refuge m the arms of God Amen " Thus and in like manner
spoke Jan Binder, and the people on the merry-go-round
listened as if they were in church

At last the earth stopped spinning, the orchestrion played a
soft and reverent voluntary, and the people jumped down
from the merry-go-round Jan Binder told them that there
was no charge, and dismissed them, converted and uplifted
And when towards four o'clock the mothers and children and
the old pensioners were taking their afternoon walk between
Zlichov and Smichov, the orchestrion again began to play, and
the earth once more went flying round, and again Jan Binder
brought everybody safe on to the deck of the merry-go-round
and calmed them with a suitable address At six o'clock people
came from their day's work, sweethearts emerged at eight, and
at ten the pleasure-seekers left the public-houses and picture-
palaces, all of them in turn were overcome by the dizzy
whirling of the earth, brought to' safety in the embrace of the
merry-go-round, and strengthened for their future life by the
apt exhortations of Jan Binder

After a week of this hallowed work, Binder's merry-go-
round forsook Zlichov and went roaming along the bank of the